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" The * contraption/ madam, is a bomb of some
sort."
As my mother hastened towards the garden my
father turned to the workman.
" I appreciate your telling us of this occurrence/*
he said. *" But I cannot understand wThy you should
complain of it."
"Why, sir/' the man fairly exploded himself,
44 my men, no matter how I threaten them, are con-
stantly leaving their work to watch these thrilling
experiments."
In 1903 I entered the Naval Academy in Petrograd.
I spent three years there, and completed the general
course. While I liked the service, and particularly
the active duties on board a vessel, yet a decision
gradually developed in my rnind that my real life's
work was in the field of creative engineering. My
thoughts and day-dreams often took me back to the
flying machine. But facts which appeared well
established by competent authorities indicated that
this was impossible. It seemed that nature itself had
a limitation and was able to send into the air creatures
of not more than twenty or thirty pounds, while on
the earth and in the water there were animals hundreds
of times heavier. Therefore, it appeared that some
other branch of practical engineering would be de-
sirable. Having made this decision, I resigned in
1906 from the Naval Academy, where I was in good
standing, in order to study engineering.
In 1906 the regular academic work in Russia was
very much disturbed by the attempted revolution.
Several of the engineering institutes were closed, so I
decided to go abroad to continue my studies. Half